SELWYN         HOUSE 

N-E-X-U-S 


MONDAY,  DECEMBER  7,  1992 


Howdy!  I'm  back  from  my  one  issue 
vacation,  a  vacation  I  took  curtesy  of 
writer's  block  airlines.  I  couldn't  come  up 
with  any  of  the  antagonistic  material  I 
usually  enjoy  taunting  people  with,  so  I 
gave  up.  Similar  situation  this  issue,  so  I 
decided  to  play  the  flipside  of  one  of  my 
favorite  themes:  enviro-bashing  (sort  of). 
I  come  to  you  this  issue  as  a  messenger 
from  the  dreaded,  and  often  shunned, 
environment  group. 

The  first  question  which  I  am  sure  at 
least  one  of  you  thought  was  "What  is  he 
doing  representing  the  Nature  Boys  [as  we 
are  unofficially  called]?"  Ten  points  to 
whoever  guesses  the  answer.  "Follower," 
no;  "Enviro-Nazi,"  no;  "Looks  good  on  a 
resume,"  not  that  either.  Quite  simply,  in 
my  own  antagonistic  way,  I  care  about  the 
environment  (not  to  mention  the  fact  the 


"Boys"  needed  a  big  slap  back  into  the 
real  world).  I  find  that  complaining  about 
the  group  but  not  doing  anything  about  it, 
a  kind  of  "fire  and  fall  back"  strategy, 
does  not  accomplish  anything.  So  I  got  in 
and  worked  the  system  from  the  best 
angle,  the  inside. 

Now  that  you  all  know  about  my  (oh, 
catch  the  excitement)  reasons  for  joining, 
let  me  tell  you  what  the  Nature  Boys 
really  are  and  what  you  can  do  to  help  us. 
The  environment  group,  as  far  as  can  be 
determined  from  the  loosely  conducted 
meetings,  has  two  objectives  this  year:  to 
inform  and  to  buy  rainforest.  Greatest 
thing  we  ever  did;  state  a  couple  of  goals 
and(hopefully)  focus  on  them  all  year. 
The  former  is  one  you,  the"general 
public",  have  to  be  receptive  to.  A  lot  of 
effort    goes    into    things    like    the 


environment  board  (located,  for  the  very 
ignorant  or  blind  among  you,  by  the 
English  office),  and  that  effort  is  a  waste  if 
nobody  looks  at  it.  Also,  when  petitions 
are  circulated,  read  it  and,  only  if  you 
agree  with  its  thesis,  sign  it. 

About  the  rainforest  issue,  in  the 
words  of  our  esteemed  leader  Mallar 
Chakravarty:  "We  want  to  make  buying 
rainforest  an  annual  thing"  (I  won't  draw 
your  attention  to  the  royal  "we"). 
Knowing  this,  you  are  aware  of  where  the 
money  you  give  us  is  going.  Although 
clichdd,  saving  the  rainforest  is  probably 
the  most  important  global  issue  facing  us 
today.  I  won't  bore  you  with  the  statistics, 
as  that  is  not  the  point  of  this  article,  but  I 
assure  you  it  is  vital  we  curb  the  poor 
farming  practices  there.  Notice  I  say 
fanning  and  not  forestry,  because  the 

See  page  2 


Mysterious 
Disappearance 


In  a  world  of  five-billion  we  are  bound  to  find  many  different 
people  of  different  strokes;  but  in  a  small  school  of  but  only 
five-hundred,  we  are  not  exposed  to  a  diversity  of  cultured 
opinion.  Although  people  from  other  countries  come  to  Selwyn 
House  and  in  that  respect  form  a  microcosm  of  the  world,  they 
eventually  are  moulded  into  typical  'Selly'  boys,  those  who 
conform  to  the  awkward  code  of  the  Students.  There  are  some, 
however,  who  remain  independent  which  is  not  necessarily  a 
difference  in  culture  or  race,  but  instead  they  are  distinct  in  their 
philosophy,  i.e.,  they  are  opposed  to  the  "norm."  This  accepted 


norm  is  determined  by  student  body.  People  who  invisibly  float 
around  the  school,  therefore,  become  undecipherable  from  other 
people.  Because  the  norm  is  in  such  masses,  they  quickly  and 
efficiently  destroy  any  deviations  from  their  company  and 
thereby  transform  the  population  into  a  saturated  solution  of 
cloned  zombies.  This  action  is  neither  conscious  or  deliberate, 
nor  is  it  specifically  performed  by  the  staff  or  the  student  body, 
but  it  is  a  combined  effort  that  seems  to  operate  by  an  invisible 
hand. 

For  all  those  in  the  graduating  class,  the  name  Adam  Frappier 
should  come  to  mind.  For  all  those  that  can  remember,  Steve 
Lunny  and  Rudy  Komsic  were  also  brave  soldiers  who  fought 
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JOKE 

What  do  you  get 
when  bird  goes 
through  a  fan? 

Shredded  Tweet 

WORD 


Zymosan: 
An  insoluable 
largely  poly- 
saccheride  fraction 
of  a  yeast  cell  wall 


EVENTS 


Exams  start 
December  T" 

Good  Luck!!! 


SPORTS 


The  Basketball  record  for  the 
school  is  a  whopping  24-4! 
Hockey  is  9- 1 ! 

Wrestling  is  at  2- 1  after  losing  to 
Pierrefonds  by  one  match. 
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Problems  With 
Kitty 

Saturday  mornings  are  no  longer  a 
time  for  long,  leisurely  sleep  in 
my  household.  In  fact,  I  can't 
remember  the  last  time  I  slept  past 
8:30.  It  might  have  been  in  December 
of  1990,  the  time  that... I  digress.  My 
point  is  that  Saturday  mornings  are 
often  times  for  such  exciting  chores  as 
going  to  the  dry  cleaners,  purchasing 
shoes  for  little  feet,  nay  large  feet,  that 
refuse  to  stay  the  same  size,  or,  as  was 
the  case  on  November  7,  taking  the  cat 
to  the  vet.  Will  I  ever  get  to  the  point? 
Maybe,  but  I  have  to  tell  you  this: 
never  trust  the  SPCA. 

I  arrived  at  the  vet's  so  that  my  new 
cat,  Peaches(He  came  with  this  rather 
bizarre  name.),  could  get  his  booster 
shots.  I  must  admit  that  I  was  a  trifle 


dishevelled  and  had  two  rather  poxy 
(recovering  but  still  bearing  the  imprint  of 
chicken  pox)  and  surly  children  with  me. 


not  to  mention  a  cat  who  would  no  longer 


admit  that  we  had  enjoyed  a  passing 
acquaintance.  I  gave  the  required 
information  to  the  somewhat  supercilious 
fellow  at  the  reception  desk,  and  he 
provided  me  with  an  intricate 
computer  printout  of  my  cat's  vital 
statistics.  I  lugged  the  cat  in  his 
carrier  into  the  examining  room  and 
gave  the  vet  the  required  printout. 
Finally  managing  to  extricate  the  cat 
from  the  cat  carrier  without  serious 
damage  to  either  him  or  me,  I  turned 
triumphantly  to  the  vet  who  cast  a 
cool  glance  in  my  direction  and  flatly 
stated,  casting  only  minor  aspersions 
on  my  intelligence:  "That's  not  a 
male.  That's  a  female." 

Could  this  be  a  joke?  The  SPCA 
had  assured  me  that  he  was  a 
neutered  male.  Surely  this  was  a 
mistake.  After  all,  the  vet  hadn't  even 
looked  at  his  nether  regions,  but 
apparently  that's  not  necessary  when  you 

See  below 


farmers  are  the  slash-and-burners,  not  the 
loggers,  a  group  onto  which  the  world's 
problems  are  heaped  (defending  free  industry 
is  a  hard  thing  for  me  to  stay  away  from,  and 
forestry  is  a  big  industry).  There  is  your 
enivro/industry  lesson  of  the  day.  I  am  not 
forcing  all  of  you  (lazy,  neutral  onlookers) 
people  to  run  out  and  joining  Greenpeace;  God 
parish  the  thought.  If  you  have  constructive 
criticism  or  suggestions,  write  me  through 
Nexus  or  talk  directly  to  the  Nature  Boys.  Most 
of  all,  work  with  us  Nature  Boys  so  that  our 
time  is  not  just  wasted  away  into  thinning 
ozone. 

-  Andrew  Lord 


(Continued  from  above)  have  a  tri-coloured  cat:  they're  always  female.  Ever  one 
to  look  at  both  sides  of  fortune/misfortune,  I  regained  my  composure  and  listed 
the  positive  and  the  negative.  The  good  news  was  that  Peaches  was  now  a 
somewhat  more  appropriate  name.  The  bad  news  was  that  it  was  impossible  to  tell 
if  she  had  been  fixed,  spayed,  or  otherwise  deprived  of  her  womanhood 
Furthermore,  the  vet  informed  me,  she  was  looking  a  bit  fat  Could  she  be? 

An  interesting  story,  but  what  does  it  have  to  do  with  Selwyn  House?  Well,  for 
those  of  you  in  the  know,  Mme.  Allard-Coutu  and  her  elementary  French  classes 
have  been  collecting  old  sheets  for  the  SPCA.  They  need  them  for  bandages  and 
bedding  and  such.  I  just  want  you  all  to  know  that  I  don't  harbor  a  grudge:  I  gave 
some  sheets.  But  I  also  want  you  all  to  know  that  I  may  be  taking  them  back  to 
line  the  baskets  of  those  adorable  kitties  who  may  be  in  the  making.  Any  takers? 

-  C.  Manning 


MARVIN  THE  TILE  MAN  FACES  A 
new  challenge.  He  lus  promised  10 
cover  i  bJiliroom  [loor  w.ili  liexjgo- 
uj!  tiles.  The  flour  is  sluped  like  .in 
equiljierjl  irunglc.  wiih  sLigluly  lag- 
ged edges.  as  shown. 


There  .ire  1 1  hct.igous  on  each  side. 

.Hid    il    will    rcqiii.C    C6    llCX.lgOUS    10 

completely  cover  ilic  iloor. 


1  Marvin  has  11  nles  led  over  Irom  a 
previous  jiib  Each  consisis  o(  three 
hexagons  in  a  row. 

ceo 


These  nles  ate  quite  ailracuvc  bui 
CJiinot  be  cut  mto  individual  hexa- 
gons wilhoul  shattering  Is  il  possible 
lor  M.uviii  to  cover  i  lie  Hour  with 
ilicsc  11  tiles? 

2Aiioihcr  opnon  is  to  try  lo  cover 
ilic  floor  with  22  comics  ol  .i  in 
angular  lite  iltanc  nude  ol  three 
hexagons. 


& 


:  io  buy  these  lilt*' 
ucli  clic.iucr  ih.'i 


buying  ilic  liciagons  individually  !  Is 
n  possible  io  cover  the  door  with  11  of 
ilicsc  nles?    ' 

3wiut  con ibi  11.1111111  ul  iri.iiiGul.ir 
nles  ami  ilirce  in  a  row  nles  will 
cover  ihc  Iloor  using  ilic  lowest 

nonzero  number  o(  tnangul.ir  nlcsl 

4  The  cusiomcr  has  offered  io  pay 
extra  i(  Marvin  can  iiicotporv:  r»- 
,icily  one  copy  ol  Ins  cnrporaie 


ipoi.i 
no  ilic  Hour  tiling 


6h 


U  I  poiwiule  fur  M.1IVHI  in  Cimi|'foc 
sui.li  a  tiling  using  -i»y  number  md 
combination  ul  ilic  llucc  in  .1  row  .md 
triangular  nles  .ilony  with  the  one  c!.cv- 
ton  trie! 
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Notes  from 
All  Over 

David  Williams  has  asked  me  to  write 
something  for  this  issue.  What  follows  is  a 
Wednesday  bagatelle,  a  random  list  of 
mid-week  observations. 

As  I  sit  down  to  write  this,  the 
juvenile  hockey  team  is  motoring 
quietly  along  highway  10  to 
Bishop's,  this  being  their  third  early 
dismissal  of  the  week.  As  much  as  I 
sanction  varsity  sports,  I  also  understand 
that  a  two-hour  road  trip  and  full-day 
tournament  is  exhausting.  Missing  from 
my  grade  10  class  were  three  starting 
players.  The  class  is  studying  The  Grapes 
of  Wrath  this  fortnight,  and  the  dismissal 
puts  me  in  mind  of  the  fact  that,  through 
avoidance  and  shortness  of  time,  Monday 
Night  Football  and  a  disinclination  to 
read,  many  will  never  finish  it.  The 
mission  statement  transcribed  so 
confidently  in  the  Homework  Book 
declares  that  we  foster  life-long  learning. 
Do  we?  For  varsity  athletes,  our  education 
may  be  wider  than  it  is  deep. 
Paradoxically,  the  tens  reacted  zestfully  to 
yesterday's  Christmas  basket  project,  to 
the  real  and  not  the  fictional  dispossessed. 
Our  distribution  of  food  assignments 
meshed  neatly  into  the  subject  of  the  day 


—  the  moral  education  of  the  Joads. 
Discussion  was  lively  and  text-driven.  I 
asked  whether  Portia's  soliloquy  in 
Merchant  —  'The  quality  of  mercy  is  not 
strained"  —  begins  to  explain  the  moral 
metamorphosis  of  the  fictional  migrants. 
"Tryansky's  bringing  turkey  is  not 
strained..."  someone  quipped.  Good  class. 
November  is  a  difficult  month  for 
English  teachers;  for  one  thing,  critical 
essays  lake  a  long  time  to  mark.  Secondly, 
one's  better  lectures  seem  to  occur  at  the 
start  of  given  units,  so  that  by  late 
November  one  is  equally  correction-weary 
and  ill-prepared.  Students  seem  to  sense 
one's  vulnerability,  or  the  equivocality  of 
the  situation,  and  will  tell  you  without 
apology  (or  mutter  within  earshot)  that 
they  need  a  previous  assignment  returned 
to  start  another.  Passive  resistance 
becomes  an  art.  The  point  is  confirmed  by 
a  colleague's  experience  while 
substituting  for  Mr.  Nicoll's  World  Issues 
class  .  Somewhat  expecting  Mr.  Nicoll's 
fearsomeness  to  induce  these  seniors  to 
read,  he  was  met  by  the  following  excuses 
(the  boys  were  assigned  20  pages  of 
Western  World  Today):  Boy  1:  no  book. 
Boy  2:  hockey  dismissal  in  ten  minutes. 
Boy  3:  Talked  with  Boy  8  continually. 
Boy  4:  did  another  assignment.  Boy  5: 
"I'm  not  in  the  mood  to  read.  "Boy  6: 
hockey.  Boy  7:  slept.  Boy  8:  no  book.  "It's 
at  home,  Sir,  What  can  I  do?"  Boy  9:  read 


something  else.  Boy  10:  wrote  another 
assignment.  Grandescunt  aucta  labore. 

Hockey  season  is  underway.  Chatting 
with  Steve  Mitchell  over  coffee,  I  learned 
that  many  years  ago  Steve  challenged  the 
entire  bench  of  an  opposing  college  team 
to  fisticuffs.  He  was  braining  their 
toughest  guy  when,  in  a  moment  of 
illumination,  he  stopped  in  mid-punch. 
Morality  is  a  complex  thing,  but  I 
juxtapose  this  scene  against  the  face  of  a 
senior  I  know  (  and,  mostly,  like  ) 
chortling  yesterday  about  his  efforts  to 
elude  detection  when  he  skips  sports.  I 
think  this  boy  has  missed  the  point. 

My  hockey  team  lost  10-2  to  Jean 
Eudes  last  week,  the  same  school  that  as 
recently  as  1982  was  led  to  the  city 
championship  by  Damphousse  of  the 
NHL.  Our  opponents  capered  and  hooted 
sarcastically  as  the  score  reached  double 
digits.  I  remembered  at  this  point  that  one 
of  the  earliest  lessons  I  learned  at  SHS  is 
that  you  never  run  the  score  up  on  a 
weaker  team.  I  also  thought  that,  for  all 
their  skills,  my  own  better  players  would 
gain  something  from  the  beating:  some 
hardness  of  spirit,  some  intolerance  of 
mediocrity,  some  chimera  more  distinct 
than  the  dream  life  of  the  schoolday.  I  am 
unhappy  to  report  that  they  didn't. 

-  Pat  Shannon 


Quahogs :  The 

Un-Tnanked 

Vacuums  of  the 

Sea 

Save  the  whales,  save  the  owls,  save 
the  seal!  What  about  the  quahog?  This 
wild  creature  of  the  Atlantic  mud-flats 
has  been  denied  the  attention  it  so 
desperately  deserves.  Every  year  these 
clam-like  crustaceans  inhale  tonnes  of 
toxic  waste  and  raw  sewage.  Sure  the 
number  of  quahogs  has  never  been  high 
but  recently  their  populations  have  been 
plummeting  further  due  to  poaching  by 
fishermen  who  use  their  saintly  innards 
as  lobster  bait.  Is  this  any  way  to  repay  a 


clam  that  has  eaten  your  poo  in 
the  name  of  a  cleaner 
environment. 

After  gathering  empirical  data, 
scientists  predict  that  by  the  year 
2000  quahog  territory  will  be 
limited  to  small  coastal 
communities  along  the  short  coast 
line  of  North  Carolina,  leaving  the 
population  at  a  mere  dozen  or 
two.  This  occurence  would  have 
drastic  effects  all  along  the 
Eastern  seaboard,  including  the 
starvation  of  quahog  predators 
such  as  fiat-fish,  blood  worms, 
and  rainbow  alewives.  As  a  result 
of  the  loss  of  these  species,  the 
rate  of  pollution  would  increase 
by  0.02%.  If  these  statistics  don't 
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scare  you,  you  have  a  heart  of  stone.  It's  about  time  we  face  the 
facts  and  stop  neglecting  these  martyrs  of  the  ocean  bottom. 

Fortunately,  action  has  been  taken.  In  Pocomoke  City, 
Maryland,  a  group  called,  "The  Quahog  Foundation  of  America" 
(QFA)  proposed  a  bill  to  Pocomoke's  mayor  trial  demanded 
quahog  rights.  The  bill  included  laws  requiring  the  prosecution 
of  quahog  deaiers,  the  recognition  of  quahog  squatting  rights, 
and  the  right  of  the  quahog  to  File  suit  The  bill,  howeve.r  was 
somehow  turned  down  due  to  lack  of  support  by  the  public,  but 
at  least  it's  a  start. 

To  save  the  quahog,  we  must  act  now  and  wake  from  our 
slumbered  apathy.  The  precious  clam  days  are  numbered  and  the 
clock  is  ticking  -  we  don't  have  much  time. 

-Zoro 


continued  from  page  1 ) 

against  the  norm.  It  is  in  their  effort  of  individuality  that  they 
became  alienated  from  the  Selwyn  House  Community.  Each,  if  I 
may  say,  have  few  links  to  the  next,  but  one  peculiar 
characteristic:  that  they  were  all  in  their  senior  year.  They  were  all 
different  yet  the  same  in  purpose  that  bonds  them  so  closely 
together  and  removes  us  further  away  from  them. 

As  a  member  of  the  norm  all  I  can  do  is  admire  these  men 
and  feel  sorrow  that  I  did  not  try  hard  enough  to  accommodate 
them.  Theirs  were  just  blank  faces  on  suffocating  necks  strung 
inside  yellow  and  black  ties  and  struggling  till  the  day  was  done. 
It  is  only  now  that  I  realize  that  I,  like  most,  have  failed  in  this 
assignment  that  Selwyn  has  given  to  me  and  my  fellow 
classmates.  It  is  written  in  the  School's  Statement  of  Purpose  (that 
we  all  have  in  our  battered  school  planner)  that  "Our  community 
is  one  in  which  studentsf...]  appreciate  their  responsibilities  to 
others  and  themselves."  I  wonder  if  its  composers  had  this  type 
of  situation  in  their  minds,  but  whether  they  did  or  not  is 
irrelevent.  It  is  written  so  that  one  may  derive  what  one  chooses 
from  it.  Fellow  compassion  is  the  meaning  I  deduce.  It  is  also  the 
assignment  that  I  blindly  failed. 

After  three  consecutive  years  of  students  mysteriously 
disappearing  form  the  graduating  class,  I  am  certain  it  will  occur 
again  in  the  following  years.  Nevertheless,  all  those  who  go  and 
have  gone  should  never  be  forgotten.  It  is  in  their  honor  that  I 
tribute  this  to  the  different  people  of  the  world  and  of  Selwyn- 
Adam,  Steve,  and  Rudy  -  I  salute  you! 


Muchiri  Kabuga 
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Williams'  Recipes 

Today's  Feature:  Quahog  Chowder 


The  next  time  you're  wondering  what  to  cook  up  for  dinner  or  maJce  for  lunch,  try  J 
tasty  Quahog  Chowder    Tis  true  that  Quahogs  are  equall 
|hat(  shell,  but  for  the  beginning  chef,  chowder  is  the  way  to  go 


jgthii  tasty  Quahog  Chowder   Tis  true  that  Quahogs  are  equally  delicious  fried  or  on  the  1 


Ingredients 


1  pound  fresh  Quahogs 

2  medium  sized  onions 

A  tsp  shortening  (oil  or  margarine) 

3  boiling  potatoes,  diced 
2  cups  chicken  stock 

1  cup  milk 

Salt,  pepper,  parsley 


|         First  cover  the  quahogs  with  water  and  boil  until  thev  open.  When  you  are  sure  the? 

V.  X 

xhogs  are  indeed  dead,  drain  the  juice  and  cut  the  meat  from  the  shell  Grind  the  Quahog  | 
iiimeat  to  a  fine  pulp  and  keep  for  further  use.  In  a  medium  saucepan,  begin  to  fry  lhe| 
"onions.  When  they  are  brown  and  limp,  add  the  previously  drained  juice  and  the  clams.:;; 

|Theo  add  stock,  milk  and  potatoes  and  boil  until  potatoes  are  cooked.  Add  salt  and  pepper- 

? 

;.'to  taste. 
,  v.  ?. 

g         Serve  with  a  sprig  of  parsley. 

I  \ 

S        I  hope  this  dish  will  help  liven  up  your  meals.  And  if  you  like  the  distinct  taste  ofS 
Quahog,  buy  my  boot  Cooking  With  Quahogs,  for  only  S14.95. 
'(  -  David  Williams  § 


The  Student  Council 

With  the  Christmas  holidays  only  a  few  short  weeks 
away,  the  student  council  can  look  back  on  the  first 
term  proudly.  Although  the  entire  council  has  only 
twice  met  formally  this  term,  it  has  accomplished  much.  With 
the  guidance  of  prefects,  the  council  has  organized  two  dances 
(one  senior,  one  junior)  and  is  planning  to  host  three  more  plus 
the  Spring  Ball  in  the  coming  term. 

It  is  our  goal  this  year  to  install  leadership  and  student 
involvement.  Such  efforts  as  student  run  assemblies  and 
lunches,  the  eight's  working  the  tuck  shop  and  organizing  a 
large  portion  of  the  junior  dance,  are  steps,  we  feel,  in  the 
proper  direction.  We  have  also  sent  students  to  two  leadership 
conferences  to  establish  the  leaders  of  tomorrow  in  our  student 
body. 

Our  upcoming  Carnival  Week  will  be  full  of  events  and 
games.  We  hope  that  students  will  rise  to  the  occasion  and 
participate  in  the  talent  show.  On  the  following  day,  February 
12,  the  senior  school  will  travel  to  Sutton  for  ski  day.  If 
students  wish  to  go  night  skiing  at  any  other  time  in  the  winter 
months,  they  should  see  their  class  representatives  as  soon  as 
possible. 

In  our  attempt  achieve  our  goal  of  student  leadership  and 
involvement,  we  kindly  ask  for  your  suggestions  and  critiques 
Please  see  your  class  representatives,  school  prefects,  or  drop  a 
written  note  in  the  suggestion  boxes  so  that  we  can  make  1993 
an  enjoyable  and  memorable  year. 

-  Muchiri  Kabuga 
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Christmas 
Funnies 

Christmas  time  usually  brings 
happiness  and  joy  to  all,  but 
often  some  gifts  are  able  to 
wipe  a  big  smile  of  anticipation  right 
off  a  youngster's  face.  Here  are  a  few 
of  the  biggest  failures  in  Christmas 
history,  a  compilation  of  the  gifts  that 
some  Selwyn  House  boys  would 
rather  have  never  received. 
Accompanied  are  the  phoniest 
declarations  of  gratitude,  the  kind  of 
phrase  that  makes  you  cringe... 
Gift/  Reaction 

A  book  on  natural  history 

Hmmm,  interesting. 

Mickey  mouse  slippers 
How  nice! 

Glow  in  the  dark  He-Man  action 

figure 

Why  thank  you! 

Letter  writing  paper 
What  a  lovely  gift! 

Old  fashioned  board  games 
It  is  what  I  have  always  wanted! 


The  World  of  Golf  Trivial  Pursuit 
What  a  surprise! 

New  Kids  on  the  Block  compact  disk 
How  did  you  know? 


Atari  2600  (Complete  with  all  the 

games) 

Awesome  graphics! 


Nylons  fluorescent  wallets 

You  shouldn't  have  (really  shouldn't 

have)! 

Life  long  subscription  to  Foreign 

Affairs 

I  am  speechless. 

Yoko  Ono  6-CD  Box  Set 
I  can't  wait  to  listen  to  this! 

A  Calendar  (your  fifth) 
I  needed  one  of  these! 

Final  Exit  updated  version 

including  accessories 

I  am  so  grateful  for  your 

thoughtfulness! 


Furry  pink  toilet  seat  cover 
with  matching  plunger 

Where  on  Earth  did  you  find 
something  that  matches  my 
decor! 

A  puce  green  polyester  mock 
turtle  neck  (Yes,  I  did  get  one) 
It's  the  thought  that  counts. 

-  Diogo  Bustani ,  Liam  Maloney 


Have  a  Great  Christmas  Break 
Merry  Christmas,  Happy  Chunukah,  and  Good  Luck  in  Exams 
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